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a 2 : 8 Muſe forgetting; byte loft forgot, | 


Occaboned by aView of i, | 7 4 
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| And what Ireliſn leaſt, become my Lot, 
#4 Doom'd to a country Church — 
CUES eee and poor, e x07 nam rot 
And what is ſtill more « dreadful, ſerve the Cure 
No pus of Laurel left; but! in my Pews, 1 4 
How can I write? yet how ſhall I refuſe? 8 
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4 juſt Eſteem for Carids ur, and good Senſe, 


Nay, rere your Merit—for your. Fortune's more! 


Like his, * Worth ſincere and not a Sound, 


A and quite perplex'd, concerning Carthagene, Ta 10 
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My L ife, a kite wary Cum! 
My. Taſte, for Song 


a penitenial NY * 


Much tir d I am, with 8 News From Spain, 


| What Method then to pleaſe mall I purſue? A | 7 1 


F or once P11 venture and indite to you. 


2. * 
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To me, you cry | pray Sir on what Pretence! ? 


For the plain Heart, benevolent Deſign, en CN 'Y 
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The Warmth Humane, or T7 you. will, Datz. # 
| What Name becomes you beſt? one N in Rist. 
he Man of Roſs, ſeems no improper Hint, 
| Whoſe gracious Gates, like yours, receiv'd the .Poa dor, 
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| Like him a dee. your bee . 


( 3 2 
N To him PET Want, and Sickneſs paid their Vow, . | 


| do now. 


Typ gs n nen you 
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Charme with this Theme, cho indolene 10 long, 2 
| With Profe bemus'd, quite reprobate i in Song, : 
In Awe I reaſſume the votive Pen, 

1 And 6 Peace be to ole write again. e 
Me, Obi, checked! in ey Life's aten, 3 
| Dead he cry d, "od gently tipp'd my Ear, 5 5 "5g 

bela from Verſe, an Art beyond pour Rech, =p 
But (tho a Heathen God) he bid me Preach: 


* 1 bow'd, aſſented, and ſubmiſlive choſe, 


j To abdicate the Lyre, and drudge in Proſe, - 2:4 
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But — lead me toa Wold the thine, 35 5 3 

My Boſom kindles, and | my Thoughts refine, | 
With Gofieſt Verſe] preſs the Muſe once more, 
- And (not to break old Caſtoms) thus e. 
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Attend! in Sty-Ape k Robes, ye filing Hourt,” boſs 
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Unlock your | Cryſtal Springs, i and Moſly Bowets, ; 
l Crowd each luxuriant Image Wit can feign, 
| 5 0 paint, 0 Muſe, the Eye-enchanting Scene, 
I Give Wings to Thought, to o rapid Fancy Fi 1 
| | —The meaneft Judge can gaze, and juſt admire. 4 5 
l | Romantick Region? where l turn my Eyes 
Elyzian-walks, and claffick Land ps rife} 
Enthuſiaſtic Fancy ſeems to ſee NG " 
A T: pe b bloom, „ for fuch ſhall Pao r5-court TY 
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© let, my rap: Imagination trace, 
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"The Site, and Sylvan Genius of the Place, 


Where Natu re varies, yet unites each Part, | 
And Chance reflects Advantages to Art; 8 
Or let my Eyes in bold Excurſions i 
The Fwelling V; fa, and the finking Plain, 88 


0 Ti 1 5 
(Wheres fee Heavy n the Sight's v vi Empire f fills,” 
5 Then melts in diſtant Clouds, and blueiſh Hil) * 


Or gently catch'd by Views more regular / * 3 _ 
Take in the verdant * a raiv'd Parterre, | Dal 


1 Hence from his 7 ah, are « Number ro pleas's and N 
f | fed, re EY b i 60 
1 The Wiſe have Pleature, the beg c {have Bread, 


i | T his T aſt brings] Profit and improves with Senſe, i + I 
? And through a thouſand Channels turns Expence, 3 
Benevolence in num cous Streams imparts, , 
And ends i in Virtue what began in Arts, | | 24 65 
| Removes ſharp Famine, Sickneſs and Deſpair, | 
Relieves che aſking Bye, the riſing Tear, 
| Such Woe, as late 0 er pale Hibernia 14 
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L —And foch (ye Guardian Powers) we wiſh the laſt, 


If, publick spirit thines, 'tis juſt at leaſt | 70 : 
To give ſome Glory too, to able: 7. ofe, g 
A 2% | | Which | : 


Scoops the cough3 Rock, 1 levels vaſt TOY 
Plans future Woods » for Proſpect and Defence, 
And forms a Bower a hundred Summers: hence, 7 8 


Ideal Groves, and Beautys juſt i in View. — 
But ſuch thy Friend) as Time hall bring to you, 
Freſh blow your Gardens 1 intermingrod Scene | 
Soft Carpet es, and Green encircling Green, | 
A chequer'd Space, alternate Sun, and Shade, 

| The Country wound, 0 one wel delicious Glade 1 
Enamel d Vales with fair Horizons bound, $ 


Here tow” rin I Woods, and pendant Rock-work 
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Win grateful Sweeps here: may y Winding run, 
Or gently meet in Lines where they begun, 55 
lere b be FE Is ficep Steps a duétile Rill, 


There ons, in fluid Azure, broad, and til, 8 55 


. . 66 4 „ 
. rac 2 * 238 
WEE OT. REI tray; 2 f 
P n 7 
* LIES EA N rags n 


b 


0 
, 2 oF 12 X52 - * 
* * 
1 38 r 
; | . 


son wir d the Views, exquiily ſewn; 800 > 
| Eachflow ry Field, and Valley ſeems your * | 


While Nature ſmiles, oblequious1 to your Call, * 85 
 Diredts, affiſts, ani recommends i it all. Ln os 


T0 crown n the beauteos Work, a vaſt Calcade, *® 
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Sey Make, who liſtens where the Shannon bas, 
Which once divided EmpirePih i its Shoars, 5 
rell in her weſtern Courſe immenſe, and fir, 4 
Can all the Falls and Cataras compare? ? 
Let grand Perſaille her liquid Landfkips Salah 
Fare Scenes of Nature here, delight us wi, 
"Hee rudeſt Proſpects bid the Fancy a! ied 


And ſnatch the Soul beyond the Works of — 
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0 would ſome Maſter Hand, adorn thy Walls 109 
And catch che living Fountain as it t falls, | 
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At laſt he gives (0 Art how vain thy Aid) | 90 
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| , | T7 — The gay Original would crown thy W . | 
I  —And\ * then boaſt our nen Soene at bene 
| =—_ 5 7 IE 8 4 +. . : 
Io 1 4555 che Rock which Cloud and bang 
* ide 3 


Z Z From Rock to Rock i its boiling t Stream: is broke, 
E And all below, the Waters fall in Smoak— 
80 vaſt. the High no D: tance ſeems berwoen, . 


In avid Maanders Spouts a Silver Tide 3 104 


| Rolls the large, Tribute of the Cloud-topp'd 4 Hills wo, 
But ſhou'd the aamp- wog d Tempeſt deen ; blow 


And deluge wide the rag where firſt they! fell 111 


| 4 _— in River; 3 roars intenſe and deep. 
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Or ſprung from dropping Miſt orwintry Rills, 


With whiſtling Torrents, and deſcending Snow, 
To one huge Heap the how ry Whirlpools bel, 


Till from the headlo 8 vers of you black step. 
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The Mountain sammt, wad the —— Serene, 


80 wond' rout high be - doin Torrents _—_— wo 5 "4 
Such fun Amazethent fixes all the Soul! 2 


80 hoarſe the Thunder of the ruſhing Tide . 44 0 
T 55 Ears can | ſcarce receive a Sound deßcke r * « 
Tho che green Glades ih one wild Concert ring, 
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5 ad up the Woodland warbles all the Spring. * 


Juſt where the Beam of Sight diſtended fails, S — s 
Up the clear 22 the Eagle als, . | | 
Or half Way down the Precipice $ Head, 
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White ling ring Fogs, and dew-brght Clouds as 
1 1 
| The Soul from Indolence to Raprure wakes, 8 
Till on thr unfolding Ear the Water breaks, | | | 


'This Sound when Night has adden all che Skyes, 
The Traveller hears far with wild Surprize: 


High o'er the waving Landſkip dark with Tre Tees, 
| A dint Murmur Fells upon. the Breeze: 5 
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0 10) 
. 2 7 70% a near, now dying varies with a Blaſt 
i | Then ſettles in a fullen Roar at laſt. wi 1 
Thus, where the Nile's firſt parent Urn is found 1 
Her Cataracts n down, (a diary Sound) : She 
Wide and more wide, ate Ecchoes run 
| jond the burning Zone, and meet the Sun. 
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| Deſcription flags —let Thou ght the re expreſs 
7 3 A Theme untouch d, delicious to Exceſs, 
[ 3 A | Profuſe of all the Soul can wiſh or love, 
! I Landfkip in the Golden Dreams = Fave 1 
O chat wy Breaſt with Pæan 8 Flame were ſmit, | ; 
Or ardent as my With, ſublime my Wit: 1 145 
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( for a Verſe like mine I cou'dengage) | 
This deathleſ Stream mond murmur through an 


5 But flop fond Muſe, or foar to bolder Lays, ; ; 
Bo The fingſh'd Seat demands theF onder 8 Praiſe, . 
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Where Taſts ets off, n Rog 


| ; 4 6 " . Ms 

N. eat without Glare, Magnificent with Senſe; a EY 5 * 

As b in ſome Piece a Titian Hand has wrought, 1 
'Þ 


The fair Reſult, and Eloquence of Thought; 


Where Light and Shadow blend 3 in ſocial Solfo. Ly 85 5 
by. | 

off 
Thus, in Improvements ſhines the Atich Taſte, . 1 55 * 
Thus Eden ſprings where once you found a Wale. 


And ev 1 glorious Colour ſtreams wih Life; 3 15 


Sketch di in your Houſe the candid Heart we view, 5 Y 
Its Grace, Strength, Order, UUrefldting pon. MT ; | 
Yet pleas'd to ee, and fonder fill to ell, 
Your candid Heart. becomes that Houſe 0 w 
The mirthful Look, kind Air, without Contrul, 
| The caſy Converſe, and the Flow of Soul. 
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How fluſh'd my y Thought! how TRAIL * . 


, The gi Profil, one pitur' cod 165 
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70 55 There arch d 22 Windows drink the Noon, 

Here fluted Dorics rear the rich Salben, | 

= The Pile all round for gazing Homage calls, 

| [ "Jo Fretwork Cielings and hiſtoric Walls, LEE 

' oy Etherial Dyes the glowing Canvas ſtain, * I 25 
4 ; re Tralfpreſents a Setmnier Wen 8 a 
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0 Now beats my Heart, or emulous I burn, 
At Tullys Tuſculum, or Yirgits Urn, 
Sein green with i Bays the hallow'd Ruins ſtand, 


| Zo Still crown'd with Fame the ballow'd Names * 


| WV mand; | e r 5 
F all on my conſtious Soul their obe Arike, | 


And for your Sake I figh to write 2 - Rx 
2 But for cheſe Rhimes (yet menacing ſome more) | 
Mean, as theſe ate, their Tae I implore, 

- 1 know your Judgment poliſb d, yet Humane, 1 bo | 
. Your Temper apt t to give that at Judgment Pain, Er 
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Diſſpos d to Think, to feel for humane Race 
And ſtill in this bad Age to ſhew ſome Grace ; 
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To act as Reaſon and good Senſe inſpire, Le 
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7 By your Applauſe V erſe (low as mine) can live, 


Vor cnn Imake more Faults, than you forgive. 
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